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the next thing I heard of him was when Hanslet brought
up his name in your study. I got a lot of fun out of
that discussion. And I natter myself that I pretty well
persuaded^ the Superintendent that my theory of Ven-
ner's disappearance was the correct one.
" But, of course, Venner couldn't stay where he
was indefinitely. For one thing he would be most
damnably in the way when I came back here, as I fully
interred to, now that I had that thirty thousand pounds.
1 had to dispose of his body somehow, and the safest
way of doing that seemed to me to have it buried under
another name.
%f* Again, Priestley, you were perfectly right, con-
tound you. I had a begging letter from Henry Alcott,
which I kept as a curiosity. And I had seen an article .
on his death in the Lancet. I decided that Charles Alcott
should reappear, and that I should be called upon to
identify him as a wholly mythical former laboratory
assistant. The game was perfectly safe, if I could carry
it out.
44 And carry it out I did. It needed a spell of frosty
weather, and for the time being I became a student
of meteorology. You can imagine the care with which
I followed the forecasts and the weather charts. And
you were very near the truth once, Priestley, though
you didn't know it then. Do you remember a night
when 1 had promised to come round and see youjifter
dinner, and didn't turn up? It was freezing, ancThad
begun to snow, and a few days later you said you
thought the weather had kept me away? It had, by
jove I I had come down here, all ready to deposit Ven-
ner by the roadside. But the frost broke up, and I left
him where he was.
" I was all ready,  even then,   1 had rummaged
about in old clothes shops in the East End, and bought
* quite a convincing rigout for my purposes. I put a few

